THE SUMMONS ON MOUNT MARCY

the Adirondacks, with the assurance of the doc-
tors that President McKinley was mending,
and in no danger. He had come straight to
Buffalo at the first news of the murderous at-
tempt upon the President's life, thereby giving
great offense to the faultfinders, who could see
in the Vice-President's solicitude for his friend
and chief only a ghoulish desire to make sure
of the job. And now, when he went with
lightened heart to tell his own the good news,
they cried out in horror that he went hunting
while the President lay fighting death. They
were as far from the .truth then as before. He,
knowing little and caring less what was said of
him, was resting quietly with his wife and the
children, who had been sick, at the Upper
Tahawus Club on Mount Marcy. No one in
that party had thought of hunting or play.
Their minds were on more serious matters. It
was arranged that they were all to go out of
the woods on Saturday, September 14, on
which day Mr. Roosevelt had summoned his
secretary to meet him at his Long Island home.
He had come from Buffalo only two days be-
fore. Friday found them all upon the moun-
tain: the Vice-President, Mrs. Roosevelt, and